We thank Thee, O God,

That for Thee is our sight reserved, set apart,

It is holy and sacred, for Thee alone.

0 God, we shall see,

We shall open our eyes at last

On Thy face.

We shall see, we shall see.

AGE after age riseth before Him,
Age after age shall crumble and pass away:
Chivalry and wisdom, gallant self-surrender and devotion
Vanish and are gone.

In Him alone hath History her meaning,
In Him alone is hope and progress for mankind:
From Him we have come, unto Him we return,
Who is our Home.

Is the strife unavailing?
Nay, for Himself He fighteth beside us:
Foremost He is to dare and to die:
Himself in the wounded He groans, Himself He falls in
the slain.

He is the Captain, He rallies the ranks:

He is the Victor, He heads the assault:

With us and in us and for us He is sharing it all:

And at last we shall triumph with Him.
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